




^ And now this luftfull Lord leapt from his bed, 
Yarauin Throwing his mantle rudely ore his ame > 
j. 4 rut ti no Is' madly toil bctvveene defire and dread > 
h ?rmrEr Th’one fweetely flatters, th ’other fearethharme; 
, But hone ilfiare, bewitcht with lifts foulech?- 

• I ‘‘ m Doth too too Oft betake him to retire, 
atisfiehis ® eaten avva 7 by brain-fleke rude dc/tre* - 

-. u ®* His Fan chi on on a flint he foftlyfmitath, 

That from the cold ft one fparkes of fire doth flic, 
Whereat a waxen torch forthwith he lighteth, 
Which mull be lode-fiat to his luftfull eye , • 

And to the flame thus (peaks aduifcdly 5 
As from this cold flint I enforft this firq, 

^ So LiUrece mull I force to my defire. 

Here pale with feare he doth premeditate. 

The dangers of his lothfomc enterprife : 

And in his inward mindc he doth debate y 
What following /arrow may on this arife 2 
Then looking fcornc fully, he "doth defpife v 
His naked armour of ilill flaughtered luff. 

And iuftly thus control’s his thoughts vmuft* 

ry Fairc torch burne out thy light, and lend it not? 
if- To darken her whofe excelleth thine : 

\ And die Vnhallowcd thoughts before you bloc 
/ /With your vnclcanneffie that which is diui'<tf : 

/ Oder pure bicenfe to fo pure a shrine : 

v J Let faire humanity abhor the deed, " \fi 

That j (pots and fiaines loucs modeft fnow-^Jif 

O fliame to finighthood, and to Shining arlMf* 

O foule dishonour to my houfholdsgr^e • 

O impious stet including all foule hameSj 
A martiall man to be foft fancies ftauc* 

True valour ft ill a true rejpect fkould haue : 
Then mydigreflion is fo vile, fo bafe 



though I die the fca?idaU will furuiuc, 
tyi be an eic-fore in my golden coate : 

Jome loathfome dash the Heralds ill contr iue. 

To cipher me how fo/idjy I did dote : 
\%nmypofterity (lnm y a with the note 
[5hdl curie my bones, and hold it for no finne 
Towilh that I their father had not bccne. 

jwhat win I if I gaine the thing I feeke ? 

[Adreamc, a breath , a fioth oifleetingioy, 
jWho buies a minutes mirth to waile a wee\t ? 

Or fels eternity to get a toy ? 
lor one fweet grape who will the vine deftroy t 
' Or what fond beggar but to touch the crowne, 
i Would with the jeepter ftraight be ftrucken down. 

If Coktinus dreamc of my intent. 

Will he not wake \ and in a defperatc rage 
^°ft hither, this vile purpofe to preueut ? 

This liege that hath ingirt his marriage , 
phis blurtoyouth* this for row to thefage. 

This djingvertue, this furuiumg shame , 

.Whole crime will bearc an cuer -during blame. 

jjwhat excufc can my indention make 
, hen thou lhalt charge me With fo blacke a deed : 
ulnot my tongue be mute,myfrailcioy#ft ihakc ? 
, neci^forgoe their light, my falfe heart bleed ? 

,? e being great, .the feare doth ftill exceed, 
la feare can neither fight nor flie> 

^ cowardlike with trembling terror die, 

^Celatinus kild my Sonne or Sire, 

\ am bu(h to betray my life 5 
( i 10 L Cr u e “ e my friend, this deftre 
m aUe cxcu k t0 worke ypon his wife 5 

l C Tu ge 01 quitaU of fuch /Mfi • 

e is my l(infman , my deare friend, 

““ * ^ • — M ■ 
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